INTRODUCTION

less satire in which Pope had endeavoured "to correct the taste
of the town in wit and criticism" the germ of the poem that after-
wards became the Dunciad. His reference to "one of my Satires"
suggests that he had a number of satirical poems at Twickenham
still in manuscript. Those may have included some of the short
poems that afterwards appeared in the Miscellanies, but others may
have been worked into the scheme of the Duiwiad, when that
scheme was finally evolved. The line on Philips, at least, was not
wasted; it was incorporated in the third book (A iii 322), and, if
not actually the conclusion of the poem, forms part of the pessi-
mistic summing up of contemporary wit and taste.
By 1725 Pope had received more than enough provocation from
his literary contemporaries to justify some sort of answer/He had \
been attacked for being a papist, for being deformed, forbeing a
Tory, for daring to translate Homer, for presuming to meddle with
Shakespeare merely to make money, for blasphemy and obscenity,
for ingratitude, and dishonesty, and disaffection to the govern-
ment of his country.1 With Dennis and one or two others Pope may
have been the aggressor; but for the most part he had been wan-
tonly attacked. Such attacks were a commonplace in the world
of politics, but Pope was not a professional politician. More often
than not he had been abused for nothing more than being success-
ful: his poems were read and praised, those of his detractors were
not| In 1716, provoked by Edmund Gurll, he had made an un-
pleasant reply to an unpleasant person, and he had allowed him-
self some incidental flicks at a number of CurlPs authors; but, on
the whole, his claim that he had been patient is justified:
Yet then did Gildon draw his venal quill;
I wish'd the man a dinner, and sate still.,.
But if Pope was silent, he was not unmoved by the malice of his
enemies. How keenly he felt their petty, and usually anonymous,
attacks on his reputation may be seen from a letter he wrote to
Swift on December 14, 1725. It was not, he said, the great ones of
the world that made him angry. "My spleen is at the little rogues
i. This list of his supposed crimes might be considerably extended. Before
1727 the two favourite ways of baiting Pope in the newspapers were to ridicule
his translation of Homer and his edition of Shakespeare, and to suggest that
both were merely jobs undertaken for the printers by a mercenary man of
letters.